
TheTragedie 

Becaufc,my Lord, we would hauc had you heard 
The traitor fpeake, and timeroufty confefte 
T he mancr,and the purpofc of his treafon, 

That you might well haue figiiificd thefame 
Vnto the Citizens, who happily may 
Mifconfter vs in him, and w'ayle his death. 

But my good Lord, your graces word flu 11 ferue 
As well as I had feene or heard him fpeake. 

And doubt you not, right noble Princes both, 

But He acquaint your dutious citizens, 

W ith all your iuft p- occedings in this caufe. 

Glo. And to that end we wifht your Lord/hip here, 
Toauoide the carping cenfures of the world. 

Bfic. But fincc you come too late of our intents, 

Yet witnelTe what we did intend ,and fo my Lord a due. 

Git. After,after 5 cofen Buckingham. Exit Mam. 

The Maior towards Guildhall hies him in all poft. 
There at your mcetft aduantage of the time, 
luferrc the baftardy of Edwards children: 

Tell them how Edward put to death a Cittizcn, 

Oncly for faying he would make his fonne 
Heire to the Crowne, meaning (indeed) his houfir, 
Which by the figne thereof was termed fo. 
Moreouer.vrge his hatefull luxurie, 

And bcftiall appetite in change of Iuft, 

Which ftretched to their fcruants,daughters,wiucs, 
Euen where his luftfull eye, or fauage heart 
Without controlhhfted to make his prey? 

Nay for a neede thus farre,come neerc my perfon. 

Tell them, when that my mother went with childc 
Of that vnfatiate Edward, noble Yorke, 

My princely father then had warresin France* 

And by iuft computation of the time. 

Found, that the i flue was not his begot. 

Which well appeared in his lineaments, 
Beingnothinglike the noble Duke my fathers 
But touch this fparingly as it were farre oft, 

Bccaufeyou know, my Lord, my mother hue*. 
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Buc. Feare not,my Lord, lie play the Orator, 

As if the golden fee for which I pleadc 
Were for my felfe. 

glo. If you thriue well, bring them to baynards Caftle, 
Where you dull finde me welF accompanied, 

With reucrend fathcrsandwell learned Bifhops. 

But. About three orfoure aclockelooke to heare 
What newes Guildhall affordeth,and fo my Lord farewell* 

Glo. Now will I in to take feme priuie order, Exit Buc- 
T o draw the brats of Clarence out of fight, 

And to giue notice that no naaner of perfon 
At any time haue recourfc vnto the Princes. Exit, 
Enter a Striuener with a paper in his hand . 

This is the indi&ment ofthe good Lord Haftings, 

Which in a fet hand fairely is engrollt. 

That it may be this day read ouer in Paules: 

And maikehow well the fequcll hangs togither, 

Eleuen hom es 1 fpent to write it ouer* 

Eoryeflcrnight by Catesby was it brought me. 

The prefident was full as long a dooing, 

Andyet within thefe fluehouresliued Lord Haftings, 
Vntaynted,vnexamined, free, at liberty: 

Heresa good world, the while. Why whoes fb groflc 
That fees not this palpable dcnice? 

Yet whofefo blinde but fayes he fees it not? 

Bad is the world, and all will come to naught. 

When fucb bad dealing mud be fenein thoughr. Exit, 

Enter Glofter at one dor e y Buckingham at another. 

Glo. How now my Lotd,what fay the Citizensi 

Hue. Now by the holy mother of our Lord, 

The Citizensarc mumme,and fpeake not a word. 

Glo. Toucht you the baftardy of Edwards children? 

Bnc. I did, with the infatiate greedineffe of his defires, , 
His tyranniy for triflcs,his owne baftardy, . 

As being got, your father then in France: 

Withall I did inferre your lienaments , , 

Being the right Idc a of your father, . 

Both in your forme and nobleneftc of nindc. 


